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Summary: -Drabbles- Incest is forbidden, the mere fact of call it is 
horrible, but tell me, wouldn't you do everything for me? Let's do of 
this something reciprocal, Chizuru. - KaoruxChizuru . - 


Little Sister 
**Little Sister** 

_Beautiful Dye_ 

I see your eyes without leave to feel the frenzy of every beat 
contained in my chest. Your hair swayed by the wind dances freely no 
stopping seduce me anytime. If we put a mirror in front us, there 
wouldn't doubt that we are the same person, and yes, it was our 
little game every time someone called our names. 

If we'd take off the pinkish kimono from our skin we'd see a few 
detail that make us different, but dad has been told not to talk 
about it, besides he has threatened us with horrible myths about 
touch certain zones. We understand it all, and I'm a child who likes 
to dress like her sister younger than him by thirty minutes, because 
with his innocent perversity has found a unilateral devotion of love 
on his sister. 

I've given you hundreds of flowers you could count as stars in the 
sky, cherry blossom petals, gardenias and chrysanthemums but they 
wither on the autumn's path. I've decorated every hair of yours with 
tears that shiver you softly. You use to say I'm so crybaby even If 
I'm the older, and it's true, but it's plenty justified, if I do it, 
you would surround me with a warm embrace, you would build a home 
where let to fall my sobs and curl up until we will fade away into a 
midnight dream below the last silent leftover tallow. 

Today is special, today the roles have reversed and I hold your hand 
firmly. Today I admire the world on my fingertip and listen closely 



to the words trapped on your lips. I don't find any explanation to 
your agony, it's probably all your emotions that haven't gone out 
before, those that I've transmitted you ad fatal disease. But I own 
the cure and the poison in the same bottle and when I put my lukewarm 
lips over yours it seems to spill in big drops until overcome you 
totally . 

I don't receive any reject and the answer is simple, the cure has 
taken effect. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em>I'm concerned about I can find no fictions about Kaoru, and 
I'll be sincere, I've fallen in love with the character and it hurts 
so much to (spoiler alert!) see him dead in the anime, so this 
fiction is just a tribute for him. Please, reviews : ) <em> 


End 
f ile . 



